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r                                 Among other names called on that evening,  so

\                              important to young Mitchel, were two destined after-

wards to become prominent in an effort to break the
power of the government that had called upon them
\                            to step four paces to the front that they might re-

ceive an education which would fit them for its
defenders. These were Robert E. Lee and Joseph
E. Johnston. Another, afterwards one of the most
famous of Confederate leaders, Albert Sidney John-
ston, then a first-class man, possibly stood looking
on; while still another, who was emerging from the
grub "plebe" into the butterfly third-class man,
Jefferson Davis, was doubtless conjuring up methods
by which he might render the existence of the new
cadets drawn up in line most trying.

In Mitchel's student life may be traced what
might be expected of him. Had he been the same
age as most of those who stood above him in his
class, and had he been better prepared on entering,
perhaps he might have competed for the first honors.
When he entered he was not quite sixteen years old,
while his successful competitors were, some of them,
nineteen or twenty. A prominent journalist of Cin-
cinnati has given the keynote to Mitchel's career in
speaking of how he was regarded while a cadet.

Mitchel was noted at West Point for his quickness and
ingenuity. My father, who was formerly^professor of phi-
losophy there, used to say, " Little Mitchel is very ingen-
ious." He was more than that. He was a real genius.
A great many people are spoken of as men of genius, but
I never saw more than half a dozen in my life, and
Ormshy Mitchel was one of them.1

The period passed at West Point was among the
1 Memoirs of E. D. Mansfield. Oh, I cannot describe
